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TIME     RUNS     OUT

v.hat we think of as kf good German.59 Yet he jumped to
his feet, shouted his pent-up feelings : " Now we can take
Poland and settle that score.                          t
*' Now we have nothing to fear from Stalin, he said.
" What can England do to help Poland ? This means peace.
England must stand by. She cannot interfere. Look at the
map ! Look at the map ! "
To Brenner's dismay, I took the next train out of Ger-
many. By urgent telephone from Baden-Baden I booked
passage on the Nieuw Amsterdam through the Deutsche
Bank In Berlin. Brenner drove me to the station to catch
the Rhinegold for Rotterdam. " Ribbentrop's sister says
there will be no war with England," he kept repeating. " I
know the English very well. How ? ^ Where can they fight
us ? We will take care of Poland easily. It will be a short
war. You are foolish to leave."
But time was running out. The following day no one
could board a German train without a military pass. My
ticket was on the last open train out of Baden-Baden.
Every steamship office in Europe closed its doors to new
Passengers.   I was on the Atlantic when Hitler burst into
oland.   The Nieuw Amsterdam docked in New York the
morning England declared war.
Brenner closed the Stephanie.
I did not go to Germany and the north countries again
for two years, not until the Finnish crisis and the Nazi
retreat from Moscow in late 1941. But before 1939 Ger-
many had supplied the most important experience of my
life. It did so sixteen years earlier.
I was in Germany at the peak of the terrible currency
inflation. That was in 1923. I saw this bewildering con-
vulsion first hand, saw it unfold before my eyes, moved with
the bewildered people, pressed myself against Berlin walls
as police fired into hungry crowds. Night after night I
turned in my bed and saw arson torches carried down
Unter den Linden, saw the tongues of their flames lick the
shadows under the trees. This was not theory; this was the
effect economic matters can have on the lives and happiness
the safety and the future, of people. I saw the final heh>
lessness of those who live and work who hope and look up
at the stars, when economic forces are abused.